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novels, and considered themselves to be knights and barons
bold, sons of chivalry and romance, born to fight and to
rule. Cotton they knew to be king, and slavery created cot-
ton. They used these to combine other weak minds at the
South, and had weak and willing tools to pander to them
in certain partisans at the North.

The results of their theory and the fruits of their labors
are to be seen in this ruined city and this distressed people.
Luxury, refinement, happiness have fled from Charleston;
poverty is enthroned there. Having sown error, she has
reaped sorrow. She has been, and is, punished. I rejoice
that it is so. fe

On Monday evening we left for Savannah, but, a storm
coming on, the Santiago put into Port Royal, having lost
sight of our consort. It had been our intention to stop at
this place on our return, but, being here, we concluded to
finish our work, and accordingly went up to Beaufort. Re-
turning, we visited Hilton Head and Fort Welles on invita-
tion from General Gillmore.

[May 30.] Tuesday we proceeded up the Savannah River,
and, on reaching the city, were provided with carriages to
examine it and the environs. Savannah has suffered less
from war than Charleston, and, though stricken, has the
appearance of vitality if not of vigor.

We drove out to Bonayentura, the former possession of
Tatnall, which has been converted into a cemetery. The
place has an indescribable beauty, I may say grandeur, im-
pressing me beyond any rural place I have visited. Long
rows of venerable live oaks, the splendid and valuable tree
of the South, festooned with moss, opened up beautiful
vistas and drives. The place I can never forget.

I called on General Grover, in company with Admiral
Dahlgren, and had half an hour's interesting conversation
on the condition of affairs in Georgia and the South gener-
ally. General Birge of Connecticut called on us at the
boat, where we also met Samuel Cooley of Hartford, an old
and familiar acquaintance.